CHAPTER XIV
THE NILGIRI   HILLS
THE Madras Presidency is not made up entirely
of scorching plains where dust-storms blow and
devils ride the whirlwind in the hot season; and
where vegetation springs into leaf and bud under
warm torrential downpour in the rainy season. It
has its hills and plateau land easily accessible to
the European who revels in a subtropical climate
rivalling the sunny slopes of Sicily,
The Nilgiri Hills form part of the Western
Ghats and lie south of the Mysore plateau* For
years they were seen from a distance by the
Englishmen, a line of mysterious ethereal blue
like a serrated wall of forest. Those who
approached found them pathless and repellent,
too vast, too impenetrable to invite the explorer,
who was bound to the plains by his duty to his
employer, the old John Company.
It was not until the year 1800 that they were
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